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The Surprising Happenings on an
English Estate After It Fell

5 to a New Heir.
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He was a strong individual with a
bronzed complexion.
of the cut and fashion of the season,
put there was about him an uncon-
yentionality of movement and appear-
ance that set him just a bit apart
from other London men.

“Nothing to do for the first time in
years,”" he repeated,

He rezeated himself listlessly at the
window and picked up a morning pa-

per, which, with the exception of the
advertisements, he had already read

0000000000000

His attire was

through. Under the circumstances,
sherefore, he tackled the advertise-
ments.

With a curiosity that would have
done credit to a Yankee or a woman he
first examined that column-of the pa-
per which in America, and in England,
too, contains personals, spicy and oth-
erwise; those delicate bits of inquiry
and answers inserted by ladies desir-
ing husbands and by gentlemen de-
giring wives; by sportive youths who,
having seen for the first time, upon
4 tramcar or a coach, some object of
gspecial admiration, seek to extend

aintance into friendship.

m!t way down the column he paus-
ed with his finger on the page.
“This one,” he said aloud,
guite so nervy as the rest. By Jove,
I'll answer one or two of these. It
will give me a good sort of entertain-
ment, and who knows?” he added
with a laugh, "it may get me into

good society, after all.”

The published notice that he had se-
lected read about like this:

Exclusive member of nobility will In-
troduce into exclusive society gentle-
man or lady of wealth, Instruction in
etiquette. Recommendation as to char-
acter required. Terms must be of the
most liberal kind. Applicants must be
persons of some refilnement; strangers
from other countries preferred. Ad-
dress DOWAGER, this office.

“ja not

their admiration into acquaintance and |

!—my cousin, whom I mentioned to
you."

When Lord Southdown died his sur-
viving family was the centre at once
of that typical tragedy of English life
| that springs from the genteel habit of
entailing properties.

The instant that the breath left his
body he and his were immediately
!.ulri::-p.t--j of the title to the famous
Southdown estates In land. For these
]\'uﬁt estates had been conferred by
some ancestor upon Lord Southdown
and upon his heire male.

Heirs male he lacked. and while his
sounl was fluttering awav the title to
the lands hovered for an instant in the
&ir and then swooped down upon a
distant relative—some remote

down unknown even to the late in-
cumbent.
Lord Southdown was not childless,

for he left behind him the Honorable
Peggyv Southdown, fair, slender and
some 19 vears of age. And he left also
his worthy sister, the Honorable Caro-
lina Southdown. a gentle spinster of
resource and tact.

But when this gentle spinster began
to realize, as she did soon after her
brother’'s death, that her brother's en-
tire wealth was now the property of
Bome one else, her tact and her re-
source seemed incontinently to abandon
her. However, she kept the news from
her fair and slender niece.

“If it were not for Peggy,” she kept
exclaiming to herself, “I would not
mind. I could get along, But Peggy
—" With mist floating before her
eyes the tendencheartsd spinster watch-
ed her young niece as she swung along
the green.

“We certainly must do something,”
waliled Aunt Carolino to herself. “What
can we do—what can we do? Poor
Peggy! She'll know it all too soon.
I must keep it from her while T can.”

One day the Honorable Carolina was
exceedingly beflustered to receive a for-
mal looking package by the post. When
she had opened it, however, she ut-
tered a sigh of relief. It was a brief
note from the London solicitors of the
new Lord Southdown, stating that their
client would refrain from demanding
possession of his estates until some
time during the middle of the summer.

“Thank goodness!” ejaculated Aunt
Carolina. “This gives us plenty of
time to turn around. And now I must
get my wita together and arrange some
plan of action.” ’

Aunt Carolina was good at arrang-
ing anything, and she was past mis-
tress in the art of planning, but the
present situation put her to it beyvond
any experience that she had ever had.
Aunt Carolina was not a woman
with an immobile face, and though she
told herself that she was keeplng her

This young man with nothing to do—
and therefore being a fit agency for
the preparation of mischief—Iimmedi-
ately answered this and one other such
notice.

Two days later, by appointment, he

secret well and safely from the Hon-
orable Peggy. this same Peggy finally
put two and two together.

“Poor Aunt Carolina!"” she said to
herself when she found it out, *“What
will she ever do?”

entered the Metropole in London, and,
with but little hesitation, he picked out
a sprightly little lady who seemed to,
be expecting him. He doffed his hat
and bowed.

“1 am ‘Young American,’"
nounced. The lady blushed.
you?" he inquired,

he an-
“And

*Dear me,” exclaimed the lady,
somewhat flustered, ‘““dear me. Yes,
—I am ‘Dowager.” There!”

vow Haliburton was taken some-
Ehat aback, for originally he had ex-
rted that “Dowager” would turn out
! be some coarse representative of
B the upper crust whose sole claim to
gentility and refinement lay in title
and the former possession of some
wealth. But this, which he had start-
ed as a joke, he found to be too seri-
ous an affair when he realized that
he was dealing with a woman whose
breeding was of the best.

And the Honorable Carolina South-
down, on her part, was quite as agree4
ably surprised when she looked at this
“NYoung American.” Aunt Carolina,
looking into the face of Haliburton,
felt herself impelled to tell him all.
And she did it—she gave him the whole
story from beginning to end.

“And now,” she asked him as she
finished, “what would you have done
yourself ?"’

Haliburton bowed.

“Your course,” he sald deferentially
and with a world of genuine respect in
his manner, “was the only course left
to pursue.”

:t

gn Aunt Carolina breathed a sigh of re-
o, IR Hef.
it “And now,” continued Haliburton,

@ with a strange smile on his face, for
he had suddenly mad: up his mind to
go through with the part he was play-.

@ ing, “the question is, Iday I come, and,

- B If so, when?” i

i In twenty minutes more the parties

to this compact had exchanged refer-

3 ences, which were satisfactory on both

sldes, and Aunt Carolina, the spinster

“Dowager,”” and Haliburton, the

q “Young American,” had gone their

3 Beveral ways. But young Haliburton
5 mot yet satisfled.

¥ “While I am about it he said to
himself, “I may juet as well run down

8 this other one. There's a possibility

/@ that there'll be some fun in that one.”

Wl o
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Now, on a certain memorable day
in her career, Aunt Carolina shut her-
self up in her rooms in the east wing
and surreptitiously untied a bundle,
When she did so, every daily paper in
the Kingdom fell out of it and Aunt
Carolina began her systematic search
for profitable and dignified employment.

In the very first paper she tackled
a small notice In a corner attracted
her attention. She read it through and
then gasped with horror.

“Dear me,” she exclaimed, “that any
gentlewoman would so demean herself.
Walit, let me read that over again.”
Then, after reading it, she shook her
head.

*“*No, no!" she exclaimed, “that would
never, never do. 1 could never do it,
and if Peggy ever found it out—"

She continued her perusal, but ever
and anon she returned to that small
notice.

*“I wonder if it would be so bad,”
she reasoned. ‘“‘Perhaps I could man-
age to keep it from Peggy after all
And I could tell her that—that they
were—were distant cousins, or old
school friends—or anything.”

She glanced about uncertainly.

“It is just awful think of it; but
why not, after all? Neads must when
—when there's Peggy to be considered.
And we'll have four months more here,
and in that time, why—"'

Aunt Carolina rose and, taking a
pair of scissors out of her workbox,
cut out the little notice.

“I'll do it,”" she continued firmly.
“It'e awful, but I'll do it."
- - - - - - -
Haliburton was a young man who,
for a time at least, had nothing to do.
He sat at one of the windows of his
rather expensive London lodgings,
vawned once or twice, or thrice, and
then rose and stretched ‘his arms a-
buve his head, after the manner of
voung men when all alone. He frown-

et,

“Confound it,"”” he exclaimed. “Thie
is the first time in many years that I've
had absolutely nothing to do. I feel
like a cat in a strange garret.”

Haliburton, who had been standing,
somewhat confused, with his eves up-
on the ground, ‘'made an obeisance.
Then he looked at the girl for the first
time. As he did so, he started. So
did the girl.

‘..,'_' A short time later, in another part ' 'Dear me!" exclaimed Haliburton,
*  "Sf town, he stepped up to a young and “‘I—I'm very glad to meet you. Qur
to =  Wusiness-like young person, people in Hertfordshire so often speak
e/ “I beg your pardon,” he inquired, “but ¢f vou'
g M is this—er—that Is, are you Miss The Il.mn“able Peggy smiled. e
m - B Church Mouse?"” “And wyru,” she said, genially, “do
he - The voung lady rose hastily and Not c_rerhml :1‘ tOlf:l.l stranger, for sing_x:-
nd R looked at him. | arly encugh, vou bear a slzs;:‘ang- ra-
ht, “Yes"” she answered. “but—but— Semhlance .m '1 London girl {nrlv\:{ )
il there must be some mizstake. My—my Haliburton winced, but the girl kept
ut notice referred solely to members of °0- 1" sh i s
< e \‘[iThE{; L“t{’g?tnhmﬁ:; "'n " GT:-;:;:'. ln‘e:
Lo "s E sahd & .1 Miss Mary 1 b O0n. 1 ever
by a“w“:‘butit’il}pnded Habburton, =% as she had done in London, she turn-
jo- “And.” w e _ted and went away.
")'our‘am:::rtwa:n Ithsd {.;Iung -‘,:f;flﬁ_l Haliburton. who had brought some
Ts ersnoon.’ " =80 ary of his luggage down, felt, as he look-
' . : he old Southdown es-
: Halib ed about upon t :
B --pxi,“?t:;,o.t.‘ :;us;‘:s:.t on. somewhat ‘&€ and as he kept in mind the coun-
its | e Ty T nf Miss Peggy. that he was,
B avkwa “ tenance o _
At ;.mmﬂﬁly'; 2::“_13“5335 ::afnfné';sgﬁ", beyond question, making his debut in-
M 3 e 2 RS s de ’RU- .5 mood society.
ch er;._he !‘;:::111; ilariv whose ‘polse “as' The Honorable Pegsy was quite n;
s = 2 e g3 : fond of fun as was Haliburton himself,
o e{f;-";::;ta:;e(x:gl\{;'a:;”:‘_ut;];?ﬂf; = ! and but for that fact might have held
- T y ALISE 2 " ] ers on, =~
he she said, And then immediately turn- herself aloof ?mm_him. But 5319 und
¢ ed u £ i derstood the situation at a glance. an
ty, l‘\'Do?"her eel and left him.  realized the fact that Aunt Carolina,
T NOw,” sald Aunt Carolina South- in her concern for her niece, ‘had done

es @ %own, two days later, to Haliburton
?‘s they drove in from the station,
You—you will

quite the same underhanded thing that

Ihe*r' niece had done f{or her,

- not forget that you! ‘pherefore, by way of no harm, at
Wy = are one of the Haliburtons of H"""!dinner that evening the Honorable
ne . fordshire, and lh_e only son—of my Peggy, who had spent a good hour in
o8 ~ B MOther's cousin. It is quite important, the sglitude of her reom examing sev-
st I assure you , for my niece knows eral bulky volumes under the letter
VeSS (thing o % H, plunged forthwith into an anim-
sLEN L understand,” repfled Haliburton gteq discussion of that portion of the
ht Y 3‘,’"’}‘- "I shall respect your wish."" | Kingdom known by the name of Hert-
rs A Peggy,” announced Aunt Carolina,' fordshire.
e @ S0me short time later, to her niece.| Haliburton winced and so did Aunt

“this—this is Willlam Haliburton, our Cavolina. But Haliburton was a fairly

\

South- |
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PASTELS IN PORK

Old -Gorgon’s Letter to His Son on ‘* Conversation.”

Vear Pierrepont® Yours of the fourth has the right ring, and it
any letter that I
I remember reading once that some
fellows use langnage to conceal thonght; but it's been my experience

says the number of

to
have ever reccived from you.

more

iiave something to say.
Say 1it.
Stop talking.

stops to pick flowers;

need long ones themselves.
word.

a man who likes butter,

Horace 1.orier.
Boston, Mass,

ADVERTISER, SEPTEMBER 6,

words used than

simpler rules than any other function of the human animal.

1903.

that a good many more use it instead of thought.

A business man’s conversation should be regulated by fewer and

They are

ibeginning before you know what you want to say and keeping on
after you have said it lands a merchant in a lawsuit or a poorhouse, and
the first is a short cut to the second. I maintain a legal department here,
and it costs a lot of money, but it’s to keep me from going to law.

It’s all right when vou are calling on a girl or talking with friends
after dinner to run a conversation like a Sunday-school excursion. with
but in the office vour sentences should he the
shortest distance possible between periods.
and the peroration, and stop before vou get to secondivw You've got to
preach short sermons to catch sinners; and deacons won't believe they
Give fools the first and women the last
The meat’s always in the middle of the sandwich.
little butter on cither side of it doesnt do any harm if it’s intended for

Cut out the introduction

Of course a

Rememler, too, that it's easier to look wise than to talk wisiom.
Say less than the other fellow and listen more than vou talk; for when
a man’s fistening he isn't telling on himself and he's flattering the fellow
who is. Give most men a good listener and most women enoueh note-
paper and they'll tell all they know. .

Whiile as to play, of course your future is going to take so much
time and thought that you won’t have a very wide margin left for golf—
especially in the afterncons.; I simply mention this in passing because
I see in the Chicago papers which have been sent me that vou were
among the playvers on the links one afternoon a fortnight aga;. Golf's
a nice, foolish game. and there aint any harm in it so far as I know
except for the balls—the stiff balls at the beginning, the lost balls in
the middie and the highballs at the end of the game.
fellow who wants to be a boss butcher hasn't much daylight to waste on
any kind of links except sausage links,

Of course a man thould have a certain amount of play. just as
a boy is entitled to a piece of pie at the end of his dinner, but he don't
want to make a meal of it. Any one who lets sinkers take the place of
bread and meat gets bilious pretty young ; and these fellows who haven't
any job, except to blow the old man’s dollars, are a good deal like the
little niggers in the pie-eating contest at the county fair—thev're a-
plenty of pastry and they're attracting a heap of attention, but they've
got a stomach-ache coming to them by and by. '

From “Letiers From a Self-Made Merchant to His Son,” by George
By permission of Small, Maynard & Co., Publishers,

But a voung

good liar, and he plied his
unblushingly.

Aunt Carolina, true to her engage-
ment, announced her intention of in-
troducing “Cousin William Halibur-
ton,” as she called him, into the neigh-
boring exclusive society of the imme-
diate vicinity, but Haliburton begged
off. He explained that he was bash-
ful, nervous, timid and unused to the
ways of the upper world, and that he
desired more time to prepare himself.
As a matter of fact, he confided to
himself that before entering upon his
active social career a considerable a-
mount of daily Instruction by the
Honorable Peggy would not be amiss.
The Honorable Peggy, whose appre-
ciation of the circumstances made her
a bit more unconventional than usual,
kept him on the qui vive, and amused
herself by calling him by the name of
Witherspoon.

Time flew, for Haliburton. And as
for the Honorable Peggy—well, that's
another question.

One day, late in June, however, Aunt
Caroling took her youthful niece into
the library and closed the doos.
“Now, my dear,” she said, and she
said it apprehensively, “1 have some-
thing to tell you. Lord Southdown is
expected here in just about a week.
Lord Southdown, my dear,” she con-
tinued, placing her arm about her
young charge, “is—igs the gwner of—of
all that there is to Southdown, our
Southdown.”

The Honorable Peggy never winced.
“0Of course,”” she responded.

Aunt Carolina gasped.

“1 knew it all along,” said Peggy.
Aunt Carolina gasped again.

avocation

“I've always known it,”” went on
Peggy.

Aunt Carolina nearly fainted.

“My dear, dear child,” she said.

“How did you ever bear it?”

The Honorable Peggy waved this
suggestion aside.

**And so0, Aunt Carolina,”

it is up to us to go."

Aunt Carolina was puzzled.
“Up—to—us?"” she repeated.
“Exactly,” responded Peggy: "that's

she said,

an Americanism of Miss Wither-
spoon’s.”

““Miss Witherspoon's?"” repeated
Aunt Carolinn,

“I beg your pardon,” said Pegzy,

“I—I meant Mr. William Haliburton.
What I meant was that we must get
out.”

She said it with such indifference of
manner that Aunt Carolina rose and

ztruck her small hands sharply to-
gether.
“I—am—s=so—glad,”” she gasped in
jow, “that you take it that way,
Peggy.”
“We shall move to London, my

dear.” explained her aunt, “and Cousin
William Haliburton will take lodgings
with us. He is anxious that I shouli
teke him under my wing—and, in
short, my dear, I think that we shall
get along very well.”

Lord_Southdown was due on the first
day of July. He did not arrive. Aunt
Carolina would not leave until she had
in her old-fashioned way welecomed
the new incumbent.
sure he would turn up on the 24,
took a sort of formal leave pf the old
olace on the evening of the 1st.

At dusk that evening as Aunt Caro-
lina sat beneath the =shelter of the
porch, Cousin William Haliburton and
the Honorable Peggy strolled about
the grounds. Suddenly Haliburton
touched her on the arm.

“*Whither does this lead?" he askad,
pointing to a path.

“It leads nowhere,"” answered Pee-
gy. "that i= Lovers' Lane”™

“Dear me!"” responded Haliburton.

“"We
too.”

He led h':r gently down the path, and
then when they had reached the end,
without a word of warning, he Dlaced
his armsg about her. She. tried to sten
back, but he would not let her.

“Dear little girl,” he whispered in
her ear, “‘there ought to be none but
lovers in this Lovers’ Lane."

The Honorable Peggy trembled, but
she did not move.

“T—don't — believe—there—are,"” she
said, reluctantly, with downcast eyes.
Haliburton caught her wildly, joyful-
ly, and kissed her.

“At last,” he murmured lightly,
am in good soclety.”

It was some time later that the Lov-
ers’ Lane crowd entered the uwresence
of Aunt Carolina Southdown., That
genteel sgpinster was in a state of
agitation.

“Dear me!"
look at this."

She thrust forward a dalily paper.
On its first page these lines greeted
their sight:

must take a farewell of this,

D |

she exclaimed. “Just

MISSING!

Lord Southdown cannot be found.
Falls to keep appointment with solici-
tor and chambers found deserted.
Alarm sent out, ’

“Dear me,"”" continued Aunt Caro-
lina, “and tomorrow he was to be here
and—and now, perhaps, he may not

"

come. Dear me.
The Honorable Peggy clapped her
hands.

“May he never come!"” she exclaim-
ed.

Haliburton shook his head.

“That's pretty rough—on him,"”
suggested.

“And here,” went on Aunt Carolina,
“is a saecial letter from his London
solicitor in which he tells me that
though Lord Southdown lived abroad
for the last three vears, he had re-
turned to London some time ago, and
had made a positive engagement with
the firm to come down with them yes-
terday or the day before,

“He never appeared, and they found
his chambers completely deserted.
The lawyer thinks that his client has
been kidnapped, but is coming down
here himself to take ossession in his
client’s name. I expect him any mo-
ment. For all I know, this may be
now."

Aunt Carolina was right. The wheeils
had no sooner come to a stop outsids
than a hurried ring was heard at the
door, and a little stout man hustled
into the room. He was the solicitor.

“Well, ma'am,” he started in to say,
“this is dreadful—""

he

Then of & sudden he stopped short
and stared at Haliburton.
“Good Lord!" he exclaimed, looking

at that gentleman through his spacta-

cles, “what the deuce are you doing
down here?”

Haliburton smiled.

“Who has a better right,” Im an-

sweresil, hi'lldf]":u 1i:’.{ht to the Honorahle

But as they were | o5,

Pegegy. “than Lord Southdown on Lord
Southdown's domain ™™’

Aunt Carolina looked up in
The Honorable Peggy felt so faint that
» the young man at

alarm
alarm.

had to cling t

they | her side.

“Are vou—are von,” she gasped feeb-
]I"'- “‘are you Lord Southdown?”

“Exactly.,” answeéred the young man.

“Why in Heaven's name didn’t vou
keep vour eng r did you
disappear?” 'y

Peggy started in

“Dear me,"”
he—doesn’t he keeg
Dear me, T—"

Lord Southdown
hand.

““Haliburton,” he exclaimed to her,

she ax

took her

gently

i
i
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Ladies’ Patent Kid. extension sole, military heel, soft, flexi-
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AND FORT STREETS,

SUNDAY SERVICES.

Beretania street:
7; Children’'s

Low magses, 6§ and
mass with English ser-
mon, 9; high mass with sermon, 10:30;
rosary with mnative / instruction, 2;
solemn vespers and benediction, 7; wesk
Rt. Rev. Li-
bert Boeynaems, Bishop of Zeugma,
Catholic church of 8t. John the Bao-
tist, Kalihi-waena, in charge of Rev.
Father Clement: Fourteenth Sunday
after Pentecost: 8:30 a. m., high mass
with sermon and collection; Sunday
school after mass; 4 p. m., rosary.
Catholic church of St. Joseph, Moana-
Iua, in charge of Rev. Father Clement:
Fourteenth Sunday after Pentecost: 11
a. m., high mass with sermon and col-
lection: 2 p. m., rosary; 3 p. m., ie-
hearsal.

St. Augustine’s chapel, R. C., Waikiki
road: Mass with sermon, 7 a, m.: Sun-
day school, rosary, 8 p. m.
Valentin in charge.

|t. Andrew’'s Cathedral, entrance
from Emma street: Holy Communion,
7: Sunday school, 10; Morning vraver,
litany and sermon, 11; pule ahiahl, 3:30;
evening prayer and sermon, 7:30. Bish-
op Restarick wil] preach morning and
evening.

St. Clement’'s chapel, Protestant Epis-
copal, Wilder avenue and Makiki
street: Holy Communion, 7; Sunday
school, 10; morning prayer and holy
communion, 11 a. m.; evening prayer,
7:80 p. m. Rev. John Usborne, rector.
Central Union church, Congregation-
al, Beretania and Richards street: Sun-
day school, 9:530 a. m.; church services,
11 a.m. and 7:30 p. m.: Y. P. 8. C. E,,
§:20 p. m.; Rev. W. M. Kincaid will
preach in the morning on “The True
Place of the Cross,” and in the evening
on “The Bravest of the Brave.”
Christian Endeavor meeting subject,
‘Lessons From Paul; How to Make Our
Lives Count Like His.”

Methodist Episcopal church, Bereta-
nia and Miller streets: Sunday school,
10: Epworth League, 6:30; Rev. G. L
Pearson pastor, will preach at 11 a. m..
“Knowing the Unknowable,” and 7:30
p. m., “From Death to Life.”” Epworth
League subject: “The Call of Moses."

days, low mass, 6 and 7.

Christian church., Alakea, near King
street: Sunday school, %:45: Young
People’s meeting, 6:30. Rev, W. D.
Westervelt will preach ar 11 a. m.

.

German Lutheran church, Beretania

street: Sunday school. 10, morning ser-
vice, 11. Rev. W. Felmy, paslor
Reorganized church of Jesus Christ
of Latter Day Saimis, Mililani hall,
rear of Opera House: Rlder G. J. Wal-

VAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAN

mother's

Was my

the name I used to hi

in a country where titles

thing—if you have the ri

title. My title aover there

burton of the Fourteenth W

He drew himself up formally

*“Mr. Bolton.,” he announced, “allow
t to yvou the future Lady

s future mistress of the

Honorable Peggy's eves twin-

kled.

“Lady
“Dear me,"
at her side, “you are getting into good
society.”

Southdown!” she exclaimed.
she said to the young man

Roman Catholie Cathedral, Fort near |

Father

ler in charge.,. Waikiki beach, Sunday
| school, 10; preaching in Hawaiian, 11;
Book of Mormon class, §:30; Zion's
Religio and Literary Soclety, 6:30,

| Other religious bodies holding ser-
| vices at the usual hour are Chinese
|church. Fort, above Beretania; Hono-
| lulu Mission; Japanese Congregation-
jal, Kukul street; Japanese M. E.
| church, near St. Louls College; Kau-
makapili church, King and Achi lane;
Kawaiahao church, King and Punch-
bowl; Makikl chapel, Japanese, Kinau
street; Mormon church, Punchbowl
street; Portuguese Protestant church,

Punchbowl and Miller; Seventh Day
| Adventists, Printer's lane; Bishop
chapel, Kamehameha

] Memorial
Schoels; Buddhist Temple. Fort lane;
. Christian Science Assoclation, 164 Hotel
| street; Peniel Mission, Irwin block,
'. Sloan Mission, Kawalahao street and

:“'ard avenue; Salvation Army, head-
quarters, King near Fort street.
4+
“SOMEWHERE.”

(Book of the Roval Blue.)

, Somewhere the roses are brave and

red,

And apple blossoms are sweel

spread

A wistful perfume that scents the
day

And c¢lings to zephyrs that eroon
away

When night comes slowly and bids
them stay;

A wondrous fragrance the blossoms

bear—

And wouldn't you like to be there?

|

Somewhere the meadows are stretch-

ing green,

As clear as jewels, and soft and clean,
With dandelions in spangled show
That nod to you when the breezes

blow;
Somewhere the
you know

The tone and tang of the bracing air,

And wouldn't you like to be there?

and

meadows—but don't

Somewhere there reaches a country
road,

With erickets chanting a twilight ode,

And blending branches to »aint a
shade

Where moonbeams glimmer and
gleam and fade,

And wifl-o'-the-wisps in the distance
wade;

Somewhers the fireflles flash and

flare— ‘

And wouldn’t like to be there?

you

it: Oh. who but

Somewhere—yon know it
holds
A memory his heart enfolds—
X memory the leaming trees
And soothing song of the honey hees
And all of the boy-day melodles!
her all—some-

that
of

= v lived in it
And w i't ¥ou like to be there?
g —
WHEN LUCK I8 GOOD.
vy vou 1} any luck at plcking
winr ..;"'i
‘Ves, Inkeed, I have astonlshingly
gnoid luck—when T have no money up.”

— i —————
ABREAST OF THE TIMES.
Visitor—"1Is there any boodling amsag

vour aldermen?”
Resident—"Certainly, certainly. This
town is right up to date In everything!"”

1]

R LW




